CASTE   AND   CUSTOMS
violence is a case for State prosecution, so the Govern-
ment are prosecuting. But it's no good ; the other side
have paid our lawyer far more than we can afford to pay
-him, so he hasn't called any of our witnesses, and only
asked completely fatuous questions. That's the worst of
some of the Government lawyers—they get money from
both sides, whilst the other kind only get the fee from
their clients."
This story is reproduced here, not merely to interest the
reader, nor with any suggestion that the lawyers in India
are usually such double-dealers as the one in the tale. But
it gives a sad picture of something that happens con-
stantly in India, and in many other countries besides, a
.picture of enmity and jealousy and oppression, a depressing
.and horrible background for village Me.
A more Gilbertian and less uniformly tragic incident
occurred in Neyyoor not long since. A boy was admitted
at the point of death, with a terrible fracture of his skull,
the result of being knocked down by a motor-car. An
inspector of police and a few other people accompanied
him, and kept asking me how he was. I told them it
was no use doing anything, and in half an hour he died.
At once a man (presumably the owner of the car) went
up to the jpolice inspector and talked very excitedly and
suspiciously to him. The inspector then came along to
me, and said: "I don't want to bother you with the
post-mortem of this case. Send it along to the Govern-
ment hospital at	and don't trouble to do it yourself/*
Of course I smelt a rat. Plans were being made for return-
ing a verdict that didn't involve the owner of the car.
But, as I hold that one of the duties of a missionary is
'to see that things are done straight, I felt bound to stop
this little game. I confess to some sympathy with the
driver—i know how difficult it is to avoid knocking pedes-
trians down in India, where there are crowds of people
about and no footpaths to walk on. But the higher duty
came first, and I told the inspector that I was bound by
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